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| could only ever do this for you, love. 


Author's Notes: 

A long time ago | read a story about Jimmy watching Robert do a strip tease and touching himself and that\'s 
basically the inspiration for this. | cannot remember where | read it but it\'s probably from one of the 
Zeppelin Slash communities on LJ. | realize this story probably isn\'t in much detail and basically sucks but | 
wrote it in like a few minutes and | don\'t care much for writing the actual sex scenes anyways if I\'m being 


honest. 


"Come on, love. You've got nothing to be nervous about," Robert purred as he sat in the oversized recliner on 
the opposite of the room. 


Jimmy gulped, "Why does it have to be me though? You do it so bloody well, you should be doing this, not me.’ 


Robert smiled, "Oh but you do it so well, sweetie. | do it all the time and while | love it, you do it so much 
better." 


Jimmy rolled his eyes, realizing he wasn't going to get out of this. He sighed, "Well, should | turn on some 


music or something?" 
Robert shrugged, "Up to you, gorgeous." 


"Then no music. | much rather listen to whatever sounds you make," Jimmy remarked as he began to unbutton 


his shirt. 

Robert bit his lip. Watching Jimmy do something like this just for him was the biggest turn on there was. 
Jimmy turned around and slowly pulled the shirt down his arms. He shimmied as the material left his body and 
he then threw the clothing over his shoulder. He glanced over his shoulder and saw Robert, biting his lip. 


Jimmy smirked and shook his hips until he received the deep groan from Robert he'd been trying to get. 


‘Christ, Jimmy," Robert muttered. He pulled down the zipper of his jeans and pushed them as far down his legs 
as they would go. 


Jimmy faced him and grinned, "Robert, the day | see you actually wearing something underneath those jeans of 


yours will be the day l'Il be terribly sad." 


"Oh babe," Robert growled out as he started to stroke himself. He closed his eyes and simply enjoyed the 


pleasure he was giving himself. 


Jimmy started unzipping his jeans and all but tearing them from his body. He couldn't wait. It'd be too long 
since they'd had the chance to do this and he was tired of wasting time on unnecessary strip teases. 


Within seconds, he was kneeling before Robert, lust in his eyes as he watched Robert continue to touch 
himself. 


Robert, slightly startled when he noticed Jimmy was naked and right in front of him, let out a chuckle, 


"Couldn't wait, | see." 


Jimmy abruptly leaned forward and took Robert into his mouth. Automatically, Robert's eyes closed and his 
head fell back. 


Robert's mouth fell open and he thrust up into Jimmy's mouth, relishing in the warmth. 

‘Oh Jimmy." he moaned out as Jimmy bobbed his head up and down. 

Jimmy stopped for a moment to touch himself. He was so turned on, he couldn't really stand it. 
"Fuck me," Jimmy whispered out, still stroking Roberts hardness. 


Robert's eyes opened and smiled, "Whatever you want, love." 


They positioned themselves so that Jimmy was on his back with Robert hovering over him. The scratchy 
carpet rubbed against Jimmy's back and grunted, "Fuckin carpet. You would think itd kill somebody to clean it 
once in a while." 

Robert laughed, “Shut up and let me fuck you." 

Knowing how Jimmy liked it rough, Robert didn't waste time preparing him and instead slide inside. Jimmy 
hissed out, whether it was mostly pain or mostly pleasure Robert couldn't tell. He groaned at the tightness 
that surrounded him and he had to steady himself so as to not fall over. Something about doing this to Jimmy 
made it so deliciously hot that Robert could finish at any time really. He had little control over himself once he 


was inside Jimmy, as it always was. 


Robert started to thrust in and out and Jimmy moaned every time he pushed in 
Robert groaned at how great it felt. Every single time it was fantastic, no matter how many times they did it. 
Robert could argue though that they had done it far less than he would have liked. 


Robert picked up the pace and Jimmy moaned as loud as ever. Robert could also argue that Jimmy Page 


moaning was the best thing ever, but who would disagree with him anyways? 
"Fuck, I'm so.. close," Jimmy grunted out as he started stroking himself in time with Robert's thrusts. 
They were both sweating and Robert could feel his release approaching quickly. 


He turned Jimmy on his side and started to thrust in harder and faster, causing Jimmy to shudder and made 
noises he probably didn't even know he could make. 


As Jimmy's moans and whimpers continued, Robert finally felt his orgasm approach and he grunted as he 
spilled himself inside Jimmy. Jimmy, upon feeling Robert empty himself inside of him, felt his orgasm rush 
through him and he came all over his hand with a very loud moan, 


Robert was panting as he pulled out and went to sit on the bed, trying to focus on how to breath and whatnot. 


"You really are something, Plant," Jimmy chuckled as he slipped his pants back on and went over to the bed. He 
laid down and Robert cuddled next to him. 


Jimmy leaned over and kissed him. 


After a few moments of silence Robert joked, "Next time do it better. It felt like kissing my bloody mum." 


Jimmy smiled and they fell asleep next to each other, Robert's arm draped over Jimmy's body. 


